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At that time the Marquis de Brancas was French
ambassador at Madrid. He had flattered himself that
Madame des Ursins would make him one of the
grandees of Spain. Instead of doing so she simply
bestowed upon him the order of the Golden Fleece.
He had never pardoned her for this. Entirely devoted
to Madame de Maintenon, he became on that very ac-
count an object of suspicion to Madame des Ursins,
who did not doubt that he cherished a grudge against
her, on account of the favour he had missed. She
allowed him no access to her, and had her eyes open
upon all he did. Brancas in like manner watched all
her doings. The confessor, Robinet, confided to him
his fears respecting Madame des Ursins, and the chiefs
of a court universally discontented, went and opened
their hearts to him, thinking it was France alone which
could set to rights the situation of Spain.

Brancas appreciated all the importance of what was
told him, but warned by the fate of the Abbe d'Estrees,
fearing even for his couriers, he took the precaution
of sending word to the King that he had pressing busi-
ness to acquaint him with, which he could not trust to
paper, and that he wished to be allowed to come to Ver-
sailles for a fortnight. The reply was the permission
asked for, accompanied, however, with an order to
communicate en route with the Due de Berwick, who
was about to pass to Barcelona.

Madame des Ursins, who always found means to be
iniormed of everything, immediately knew of Brancas's
projected journey, and determined to get the start of
him. At once she had sixteen relays of mules pro-
vided upon the Bayonne road, and suddenly sent off to